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hermit and live a life of such stern self-denial
" Your hands/3 he said, " were never meant to
grow thin and transparent under the rigour of the
fast, but to wield the sceptre of a world-wide empire.
I have no son to follow me. Stay with me, teach
my people wisdom, and when I die rule them in
my place.5'

" I had all these powers in my hands/' said Prince
Siddartha, " and renounced'them to seek the Truth,
which indeed I am still seeking, and will seek
though the door of Heaven should open and celestial
beings beckon me within. My mission is to form
and rule no earthly monarchy however great and
wide, but the Kingdom of the Law. There is yet
light to reach and truth to win, and I go hence to
seek it. If I find it, however, I will surely return
to you and repay you for your love and kindness."

So the Master passed onward, having found after
six years5 stay in that place only brief glimpses of
the Truth and of the working of that Law by which
all men must live.

VI

To the north-west of the Ganges valley lies a
thorny waste broken with sandhills, and on the edge
of it a fresh green wood through which flows a quiet
stream dappled with blossoms of the lotus flower
and full of glancing fish and tortoises. Near this
river stood the village of Senani, a small place of
humble huts roofed with grass, inhabited by peaceful